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The Broken Vow.

BY JENNIE WILSON.

(The following 1o were v pasitd on seving
s notire of the terrible aochlent herein de
st ribed )

s pr enmemdes hsve met, Juve,
The hunll now ks Lisht,

And gpay s its throng, love,

O snanates tu-nlght.

(i, List 10 the sasic?
thrilling strains
wrrenl daslies
Ao thoee young velns?

with them;
Cosgre- w il pe, swoel wile;
A gt holr of pleasupe
Wil ¥heer your <11l Life,

BT S UR T

“We'll tord the roagh river,
And gvatle nad troe
s ntres? pow studs rewds
For bahy and yoo.™

" Tis not The rough river,
My huslmnd, | fear:

N flerpad lies vaneealed theps
I wnlers s elonr,

“The tyeson dath dwell In
The spurkling wins

O sl e Delr Lonagng,
Dear huvhand of wmine ™

=Cwme, then, Hstle poardismn,
At muaie your beart Highl;
§ vow T will yield not
To Haoohus lornight™
-
way wan the testival, bot (e youug wife
tsazrs hoplessly, toarfully wow

Fuer Spencu, Free PRESS, Frer Prorry,

my cup of pesce was full.

son, heand him plend.

will to control himself,

provide for her.

Lnto the future.  All dork secans her Hife,
Aund crun! betwern love and duaty the sirife,
Far hee hushand has braken his von?

Glulie W his manliness, gone s pride; !
Dimused bs thie soal-light of his dark oye;

Vialuly b strives his dork eovor (o hide;

Sllentir, homowznrd-housd, now they both ride,
Aned 1he durk, roaring river is algh,

“eilve qie the tmdee, wilie, I cannotl trast you,™
Cries the Dusbend, st feurless and gay;
Azl wiiut though her chorks wesr the pale Ly

In;.»'

William.

Aad she ploads thmigrh hot tesirs (o her soft | yeife. "

eyv=of blme,
Yot b hours ot lo 7ed burnden Sway.

Hut m Pew tnuameuts pass ete the home shaore is
wulned,
At e biabwe seeinn b danger Bo ore—
But *he fond mothiér asks for ber daging o
vain!
ALas, she has Qilen, with bat one ory of pain,
And ber jors nnud her sorpows ire o'er.
“Twus but the hate's wrapping the Dather ol
prrrmscad |
A% e poeses] the st wild, surging wave;
Yoo no sembinkee of fear piereed his wine e
v b hevast
As the ttle one spped trotm Liis strong arm to

u fool of me;

1o be broken up.

rest
Froan Uhs il 1n o watery grave, o
Warta Warnta, W. T,

JUDITHE REID;
A Plain Story of 2 Plain Woman.

Entered, according Lo thie Act of Congress, in | UT

the year 7L, by Mrs. A J. Duniway, in the
Uilor of the Librarian of Congress at Washing-
sl TiEx, )

CHAPTER XXVIL

The county records showed the mur-
riage and divoree.

Nothing further remained but an im-
permtive necessity upon my part to rein-
state myself in the favor of M. Lewls
und prove to her that her suspicions were
bnseless ax a dresm.  For the idle clam-
ar of the outside world I did oot onre a
fig.

“What is the world tome, that T should
court its fulsome adulation?* sald 1 to
my boys,

e workd 1s something to us, moth-
er," waus the children’s sensible reply.
“It is your duty, for our sakes, to prove |
that you are not what the people necuse
vou of being."

“But, my dears, If I should undergo
the dremdpl and disgusting ondeal of at-
tempting to prove my character irre-
proachable and should sueceest (which
of course I should do), T eould not stop
the tongue of slander.  The only way to
treal such stories, is to et them die a
natural death. Bot with Mrs, Lewis
the case is different. She was my friend
in my affiction ad T mnst eling to her
now in hers™

hentt.
our visit, and 1 formed vew literary ac- | mous.
qosintances, smong whom were pub- | we met by previens appolntment
lishers who were glad (o purenase my | your Fairy Bower 7"

productions at double the sum T had be-
fore received,

ur Pacific home.

inadvertence he had wronged us In the | long-gone years and live them over nsiexll‘l‘it'
past, and ended with u benedietion that, | though T were indeed the morbid child | thelr senses.”
to me, was grandly appropriate, because | of yore.

she was
They had

“Did 1 indesd come so pear losing | #ions of éndearment that are always so
you?" suid Willinm Suyder.
“Lir. Gondon eame very near making | decply Interested. We were as foolish
T will ndmit that,” 1 n..|m|d romantic as thoogh we had but | Coupeville, a milling point across the
plied, humbly saul penitently.
“Then no wonder my poor mother | but as sueh private demonstrations are
fell,” said M Lewis,
It was decided that my lodgings were | him to imagine them as best may suit | gospel of reformation, were particeuiarly
We were all 2o return | him, while I talk of what the prosy
to Dr. Armstrong's house, where n quiet | fogies of the world call “sense,”

wedding should take plaee, and then a |
visit to the home of Willinm Snyder’s | and we stood upon the threshold of the
mother wonld be followed by a return to | bounteous autumn.
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| A Journal for the People.
Devated to the Interests of TIumanity.
Independent in Polithos sod Reltgion,
| Alive to all Live Isues, and Thoroughly
| tadical in Opposing and Exposing the Wrongs
of [he Masses,

Cosrespondents writing over assumed slgna-
tures must make known thelr namss to tha
Eiditar, or no atiention will be given to their

nee would bring most of -t hem 16

“Then, why is it that so many of them
We drove up and halted in front of | ¢ ready to try the experiment over

Then he left us alone while he sought | the old roin which had once been o Again?”
his daughter, with whowy we, for a sea-
They returned
together, hand in haml, as we had come
to him, und in the hary glory of that
summer day full explanations were ex-
changed, and we were friemls once more.
The magnetie influence of Pr. Gordon
was discussed at Jength, Dr. Anostrong
vonfessed to us that he possessed the same
power in a remarkable degree; and, but
that from its bad results he had in early
life reapesd u bitter lesson, which had
proved sufficient warning to enuse him
to be chary of his power, much rrin
would have resulted frow its indulgence,
which happily had not been visited upon
the world, His unfortunnte son pos-
se=sedd the power without principle or
He did not |You were, but for what T knew you
blame his poor, weak wifi. |
much younger than himself,
never had tastes and sympathies in
common, aud when repentance should
come to her, as eome it surely must in
time, he promised to shield, protect and

school-house, and alighting there, spent ' “It i= simply because thoy have noth-
an hour in living over the memories of | Ing ¢lse to do. 'While soclety makes no
old. We were too busy with our re- demamd vpon man, never saying he
flections to care for conversation, Lut as | MUSt oF must not marry, it says patron-
the time wore on our tongues were | IZingly toall women, ‘You must marry!
osed. Marriage i= your normml sphere;’ and
“Judith, do you remember Ortonville \'.'L‘lluml, ﬂnfling nothing el to do,
and ‘Auld Lang Syne " blindly and ignorantly takes ehurge of 8
A S ; who th i ‘
“Willinm, do you remember the rmm_ " inkEtis is golvg to ‘support
wheezy meindmu the untamed, fiery her!" and he doss—generally over the
g Ly + L ol Ty rasli-tol = = ]
wirl who fainted when she woulid have yaaki-bub -tk SN S, fivm: which

s ’ narrow sphere she must not budge, or all
sung, and the dear singingmnster for the Grundy’s of both sexes will erv out
whom she would have died 2 )

‘or shame.” "
“Ah, Judith ! you gave promise thon (Tor be o™ wuml.|
of a glorious and noble womanhood.
All you needed was freedom, care and
culture. [ loved you then, mot for what

EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE.

PorT Gavnne, W, T,

Nov. Tth, 1871 |
Taking passage on board the steamer
North Pacific on the afternoon of the
Z7th ult,, we bade good-biye to Vietoria
in Her Majesty's Dominions, with its le-
gion of saloons, its multitude of “shops"
as English people style what we eall

would become. And had not the Fates
and Furies been against us, you might
have refgned fo all these years the queen
of good society, and the honored wife of
an honorable man™”

“Now, Willism, don't preach any
more about what might have been. 1=

“There remains a revelation for me to | it not Carlisle who SAYE, ﬂ\'hy sit | sfores—lenving its \\'uillﬂﬂllh‘d, dark ho-
make said 1. *“That man’s magnetic |aml grieve over what might have |t 1, Its MeAdamized streets, its colored
power was so strong over me at ome | Deen, whon all eternity is yot to be { population, its awkwanl barouches and
| time that T fancied myself in Jove with | Had peace and happiness, ease and [ewenecked horses; easting  farewell
[him. He resembles ¥ou very much, |Prosperity followed us all the duys of | glanees of admiration st its well-kept
His voice and manner are
much like yours, and his power aver me
was for a season 5o great that, had it not
been for my lfe-long determination to
be true to you, he eould have led me,
strong a8 y will iz, whithersoever he
would. This is why I urge you, Doctor,
to deal leniently with your poor, weak |

our life we never should bave awakenod | gunlens, substantial improvemoents amd
to a knowledge of our capabilities, We | elegnnt Government buildings; bldding
need not rejolee that great trials hiave | good-bye to cheerful friends and gladly
come to us, but we may be thankful | setting our faces howeward, we steamed
that we have overcome our difficulties, !uut from the docks and up the beautiful
and that we to-day stamd firmly on the | inlet, heading for Port Tow nsend, where,
rock of right." {on the evening of the 25th, we were fin-

The reader nesd not think we fiulled to | vored with a good audience of intelli-
[indulge in the thousand little expres- |gent and Kindly-disposed people, to
whom Miss Authouy delineated the
Powaer of the Ballot, Thens, on Sumlay,
the 20(h, she addressaed an audience at

real and important to the parties most

just budded into man and womanhood, | Bay, on Whiilby's Island, where the
peaple, hnving alresdly been prepared by
no part of the reader's business, I leave the Rev. Mr Greer to acoept the new
harmondiotus and wide awake,  Again,
on the gvening of the 3oith, we held a
meeting in Port Townsend, which was
as well or better attended than the Arst.

Port Towns=end is situated on a high,
rolling platesu, overlooking the e wa-

Seprember had swung wide her gates,

Squirrels boumled
from the tree-tops, dropping nut-shells

We were married under the pure ! from their deft and dainty paws, and | ters of the Bay and conmanding a per-

| shimmer of the evening stars. The same | chaftering the wild romuances of the
minister—now a feeble and obscure man | forest to  their graceful mates; erows | mountains, whose grandeur i= unspeak-
| of full four srore—who had offfclated at | Were
first nuptials under a wintry sky, | chickens sought the mellow sunlight
when I, a fugitive from home, had plight- ‘nmi made rural melody with their fa-
pd vows of constancy, again performed | miliar notes; a floek of shieep lay in the
the marrdage ceremony. Seandal was so | shade of a great maple, chewing the cud
busy with mine and Dr. Armstrong’s | of sweet content, and half-grown lamb-
names that nobody attended the wed- | kins frolicked on a prostrate, Lavrk- | CAR count, perhaps, dozens of snow
ding except these most deeply interest-
ed, The sublime and quict Joy of my
dear chillren was to me a living foun-
tain of gladoess. To me the work] was | lawn, through which, in the snow and yond, and, as we look from them to the
henceforth nothing, for 1 lad found | storm and darknes, | had hurried | #K¥ overhend, the soul attunes itself to
fove's full fruition, amd to my weary
soul vame pesce aud rest and joy. |
A few days’ travel by radl and steamer | sion from the singing school,
took us to my husband's mother's home,
a quaint old rambling munsion in an that night 7" T asked, abrupily. | Innd-locked bay s o most exeellent har-
eastern city, where pence aml plenty |
refgned. The dear old mother welcomed | mustang.
us with a quict hospitality that won wy | your affections were so deep, but I felt | minus, which are so
made In honor of | that you would some day becoie fa- land holding inhabitants that they claim

A party was

feet amphitheater of  spow-covensl
alle., Stawlding in the dooryard of Mr.
Burns, whose condinl hospitality will
long be remembered, aml looking out
and over the Bay and from thenoe (o
the bLristling urrmy of mouniain peaks
thut seem to wall the walers, we ean

cawing in the stately corn;

shorn elm, while far away, through penks, amd as the sunlight quivers on
what had been in by-gone _\'t»ar.-u.-tillc[_\'I”“‘“’ sides, ereating glows of glories

among the trees on that long-gone harmony, sod we fnwanlly exclaim that
evening, after my fgnominions expul- | the whole earth is full of greatness. We
| have marely seen a more heautiful situn-
“William, what did you think of ne | tion for a city thau Port Townsemwl. [Its

bor, wud, Being near the great ovean, of-
fers induccments for the milroad ter-
=iutisfuctory to its

“I (hought you were an untiwmed

1 did not then dream tlml'

Do vou remember the day when | high prices for real estate, which are
" in | sufMicient to retand the growth of any
embryo city of almost any species of as-
“Remember it!  Oh, Willimm! do you | pirtion. This real estute fever rages
suppose 1 ever could forget? 1 made a all along the Sound, and Portland is not

My husbhand was not wealthy. . Indeed, { complete fool of myself that day and alone in mwaking the great mistuke of

I bad not given one single thought to
the probabilities of his incomse.
sueh sublime trust in him and sucl con-
fildence in my own ability to provide | ing to his folly’ then. Tam eertain that Negw Noprunwest, and of course we
my own conditions as made mercenary | I talked nonsense qnite xs much a5 vou | left the busy litt: town with an agrees-
considerations aitogether unnecessary, | did."”
That he was pure and honest T was well
But this wias casier sald than done. | sssured. T had no care for other qualifi- | full of nonsense.

Her pride and afections had been sorely | cations.

wounded. Of the fact that her mother's

For u season we lingered with the | been a man thero would have been some lplmw for the terminuns,

I fielt

have been ashamed of my eondiict over | shutting out real estate buyers who are
since." not large capitalists. Port Townsend
“You simply ‘answersd a fool acconld- | gave ts w long Hst of subseribers to the

ble opinion of the intelligence of its peo-
Well, it’s no wonder my heart was | ple.

1 hind no eomypanions |  Our next appointment was at Scaltle,
Had 1|considered one of the most favorel
We were here

but my few ill-chosen books.

betrnyer was her father's wom, she wis | dear old widowed wother, and then, bid- | avenue of usefulnesa open 1o me by | elegantly entertained by Mrs. Wiggin,
happily ignomnt. Nothing was in the ]I ding her a final adisn, we hastened back | whiech I could have grown out of suoch a | whom Portlsnd readers will remember

way of our speedy reunion but this un-

fortunate estrangement, and 1 was firm

in my resolve to overcome this one Im- |
pediment (o my future happiness before

the nuptials should proceed.

William was haughty and determined. | my dear,” sald 1 when we were home | ushed to an extrenie, and that extreme | meet her excellent consort.

He had never spoken with the man who |
had blighted his childhood by the deep

to the eity of

_ where our dear chil- | state of morbid sensibility, but I was u | as a Spiritual preacher of much ability.

dren, Dr. Armstrong and his daughter | weak, nervous, miserablo woman, whose | The carpers who assailed her chameter

welcomed us, and we were happy ns the | sonl was fretting anod chafing in a pent-

day.

in Portluwl by saying that she was
“running away from  her husband ™

|up sphere ; therefore, in the one diree-

“But one desire remains unsatifled, | tion In which my mind found vent, I |ought to look into hier cosy home and

again.

“What i+ your pleasure? Name it, | sort of frenzy. Women would never be- | OQur visit will long be remembered as a | blessed.

l We have

was a love for you which amounted toa | never seen a more harmonious couple.

wrong infileted upon his elder sister | and it shall be granted, even 16 the half | come sueh fools as they so often do if | bright phase in our busy life,

He did not know until he learned llwi

teuth from my lips that Dr. Armstrong
had eaused Lis release from prison as
soon as he found that the real offender
was his own unforfunate son. This
knowledge seemed to soften his dislike,
und T prevalled upon him to accompany
me o the Doctor's handsome home.

There was a look of loneliness and des-
olation around the place which I hadl
never seen before.  Mrs. Lewis, the sen-
sible and charming widow, was nowhere
to be seen.  The Doctor was sitting in
one of the parlors inan untidy blouse ;
hix shagey face was livid and his hag-
gard eyes were bioodshot,

Hand in hand we “ood hefore hims,
my betrothed and 1.

“Dr. Armstrong,” said 1, nulen.mfy,
“we have come 10 crave your blessing,
to forgive the past, to tender life-long
friendship and to beg that you will hea)
the estrangement between your daugh-

cetiously.
Will you aceompany me '

same request, dear Judiih.
to-day ™

known as Gibbon's Mill,

ter and myself. You know that T am
guiltless. Will youn make my troubled
friend believe it?'

The Doctor tremblingly srose and,
taking the hsnd of each of us in his
own, he usked forgiveness, if through

ina way that

of my kingdom,"” salil my husband, fa- | ey had other things to think of.”

I want to spend a day with you in | dith mine,
the haunts aroand my childbood' s home. |

“Yes ; mow, or any time

S0 we ondered a carriage and drove
out on the wagon road in the direction
of my early home, which was now
We drove for | gould think of little else, but I well
severnl miles along the river bauk,
where busy steamers ploughed their
way, many of their smoke-stacks sur-
mounted by the wire muzzles which my
childish ingenuity had conceived, and
whieh invention had resulted to me, as
the reader knows, in a sound whipping
and s lasting disgust for “patent rights."" | do "

1 related my inventive experience
amused and inter-
ested my husband. But the recital
Lrought up so vividly the hard, suffer-
ing life of my dear, anxious-visaged
mother and my own warped, narrow
and imbitiered existence ai home, that
I scemed to reach out and grasp the

As the Seattle Tutclligoiweer gives a

walnut forest, lay the stump-bestudded | that give us n foretuste of the Grand Be- |

| yesterday at Port Gamble, where she
| lectured in the evening. Port Gamble
| ix one of the many lumbering establish-
| ments on the Sound, of which the resder
nmay get a very aceurte idea from the
deseription given by Captain Crandall
in the Oregonion some time sinee ; ouly
the Captain didn't tell that man's idea
that he must support wonan is practic-
ally and mot theoretically conslderwd
here. The wives of the mill men live in
houses by themselves and the men take
their meals al the company's eook-
house, leaving the wolyen nothing hn!nl
but keep their homes, Yot these women
are strong suflkagists, who with one ae-
cond agree with the slave Tom, that
they “wonld like to have a little more |
| that is thelr own and a little s that is
masier's."
l To-night We joiu the King county del-
legutes to the Woman Suffmge Conven-
tion, and will proceed to Olympia to fin-
ish the work insuzursted there some
| two weeks since,

| WOMEN SHOULD REST.

Dear  Mrea, Diniivoey<The New
NorTuwesT of Bopt, I3th has just ar-
rived, and its genial face cnlivens wmy
otherwise Jonely eabin; therefore it is
always sure of a warm weleome from
me, I sat down on the door step to find |
what it had to tell me of the news of the |
outside worll—how the Portlanders
wore prospering amd more especially to
learn of Miss Apthony’s suceess in
Heonverting the people from the errors
of their ways.""

When, in looking over the column of
answerd {o correspondents, 1 saw your |
answer and mdvice o a “Nervous Suf-
ferer,” my eyes fillel with tears ns 1
read, and T thought: How truc! I
| women could get such sensible advieo
more often they might pos=ibly in time |
learn wisdom and save their valuable
lives for the benefit of thelr families
There is more Ysaving truth " conveyed
in those few lines, I dire affem, than
was preachod during that weck from sll
the pulplts in the city.  “Thousands of
women go sdown to tlwir graves every
year, leaving ohieir familics of chifldren
1o orphansge, beoosse they do wof pest”

Women of Oregon, ilo Y henr that ?
“Then | hope that those of you wha are
mothera will take warning sl
When Noll are weary and exhausted |l'\'
hard labor, amd then

real,
|
seomns fa e pa

end to things that are to be Jdone, aml

despmir clutches st your hieart =strings,

| leave everything sl take time o rest!

If possible tuke a wann bath, sleep if

vou can, shat your eyes nt oy rafe aod

pretend you are dead, which yom soon

will be I you omtrage noturne moch

longer.

Muny atitne, yearsazo, | hiave worked
until I was utterly exhausted, trying to
| get abomd or even with my work (and

with n baby six months oll who really
needed the care of a rested mothier) have |
left everything to take care of H=elf, re-
tired to my cool romn aud, tossing baly
on the bed with something tonmuse him-
sull with, bathed my weary head saud
tricd to sleep and forget for o while that
there was such n thing s work npml
woeary women in this worli, “Them, af-
ter an hour of blessesd rest, return o the
kitchen, where the dislgs w.-:'n'.\-x-t -
washed and the floor unswept; but the
demon had departed, and io s short tine
everything was in n placid stale, lenv-
[ ing me to wonder why I conld ever have |
Hfelt discournged! Powerful medicines
are not needed and should not be resort-
Led to when nature only wants 8 chinee
to recupemie herself. 1 verily believe
:tlmt there is not another as mach over-
worked and misusel female in thiv‘l
roundd world as & married woman, This
is partly her fault, bot, nx =he has no
knowledge of nature’s regquirements, she
sins through ignomnce.

Nelther does “the male” know that
he ought to “love, cherish and proteet;”
| or if he Inows he does not eare,. Perhaps

he thinks with King Heury VIIL of
England, “Wives can be had for the

asking.,” We must ali larn to fake
eare of our owm health, and by doing
this and avolding all manecessary work
we may keep our tempers unrnfllsl and
our health unimpaired, live ta o good
ol age, andd our children and our chil-
drens' children will rise up sl ol us
Muos FUTL

HoRACE GREELLY'S LIBERALITY.—

“Phut's a doubtfal compliment, Ju- | very good account of Miss .\nllmn,\“si We take plensure in copying the follow-

“I'm not thinking of compliments,

characteristic account of the same, we
| my would-be-flattered knight.

life, ambition, eversthing."

“Rut, Judith, [ assure it wa= all this
to me."

“No doubt you thought so, after hav-
| ing been shut up in solitude where you

citizens of Seattle on the subject of Tem-

ley, on Sunday evening, November 5t

know that, had you never experienced
such n trial, vou could easily have for-
gotten me. Women will always be
mnking fools of themselves wpon the
subject of matrimony while they have
nothing else to think about.”

“Then what would you have them to

gospel of woman’s morul and pecuniary
responsibility and influewnes,

“Let them have the same opportuni-
ties in the world of work and pay as
men. Let them feel and know that the
holy estate of matrimony isone of the
incidents instead of the only aim of life.
I am annoyed to over the
the silly twaddle of husband-hunting
girls, A few years of my Mm. Smith

in the field of progression.

Olympia, on the Sth inst.

4 lectures, and as Berialh Brown gives a | Ing generons wonls from the

I know | ¢hoose to print their lucubrations rather |
O was just sbout ready to make the  that your regard for me was but an iu- | than otir own.

Shall we go | cident, while to myself our love was| We had the honor of addressing the |

perance, by invitation of Rev, Mir, Bag- | Thomas N.

The faet is, that our view of the Tem-
peranece work wns o povel one fo the
most of the audience, yet the Interest | fur the
manifested on the ocension showed that | or nu{ other Chicago newspaper. At
they were quite ready to necept the pew | the Hm

Rev. J. F. Damon, of the Con
tional Churely, also allied Ilinul.'lfgt?ﬁ:;
eause of woman's enfranchisement, and
he and Rev. Mr. Bagley, of the Metho-
dist Church, make o stroug elerieal foree

The Weman Suffrigists of Seattle or
gunized a county sociely during our
stay, and s number of delegates are go-
ing up to the Territorial Convention at

Miss Anthony lectured at Port Madi-

T —

New York
Tribume of Oct. 11th; this s the Lrie
spirie: - X
Ever sinee the Trilwme office was
burnt out, in 1845, we have kept always |
on lund duplieates of everything needed |
for the publieation af the paper, forming |
! in fact o complete duplicate office. Mr, |
i, Rooker, our reman, yes-|
terday telegraphied, on belmil of the As-
sociation, to Mr. Siduey Howanl Gay, |
Managing Editorof the Chicagy Tribune, |
sacing this offiee at his instant disposal |
use of the Chicago Tribuae,

e of our own great calamity, |
twenty-six years ago, the prompt aid of |
|mlgh rors was «o efficiently rondered

that we id pot 1nmiss 'll!;e |m1»ll‘—ntl-i.u :;

Inr bsure; nor huve we mmisses

f&gl:i;::u We bave needol, in nguar-
ter of a century, to call, just onee, on n
neighbor, for presswork; but we have
always rementbered the sid of 1815 and
beld ourselves remdy (o give help wher-
|ever it was newded.

extent of their ability; aud from all we
invoke the spesdicst assistunce for

stricken Chicago.

of the depositors of the Boston saving
hanks,

.

'son on the 4th and 5th, and joined u-»l-

| enough to build a
| ways beingsent away as quickly us pos-

| together
Girls and women eonstitute one-half | for humanity, one and indi
|

| inently before the mind of the world.
r

A Young Girl's Influence.

BY JEXXIE E

Spenking of the sin of hutemperance
one evening, an old gentleman with
silver hair remarked that many a one
had veen saved through the gentle in-
fluenee of & woman, and requested leave
to tell the following story (o illustrate
thie Moot :

The little village of Bricr Dell lay
basking in the sunlight of a bright win-
ter afternoon.  In spite of s romantic
name, it was a bustling, nctive little
town, though uot very large. Brier
Dell had always been a strictly temper-
ate town, a Good Templars' lodge being
one of its principal features. Many a one
had appenred on the spot requesting land
oon upon, but al-

sible, s if Lis very presence tainted the

| pure air.

But one ill-fated day two dark, evil-|
Iooking individuals appeared in town, |
bought a dot and coma Zneed the crec-
tion of & building.  In answer to Lthe lo- |
quities of the inhabitants, they replied |
t‘ml they were building a drog store. |
Said inhinbitants expressed their :Jl'-[;rn-
bation, and wondered why no one had
thought of putting one up before.  But,
ah, how little they knew what n curse it
would prove !

Well, the building was finally finished,
and the proprictors placed drugs on the |
shelves and whisky under the counters. |
The good people of Brier Dell looked sol- |
emnly at one another amd shiook their |
hesuds, bat, for a wonder, took no neas- |

| ures to put @ stop to such shameful pr- |

ceedings,

In the suburls of the town several |
good buildings had been erected, and 6u |
the partienlar sflemoon of which |1
spealk, a young man emerged from one
of these nnd sauntered slowly up the
streot,
have =et him down st once as genial,
honest aml even-tempered. 1
open facefmerry Llue eyes, broad, high
forehead and wavy, brown hair alto-
gether quite a hnndsome young fellow,
aml 5 great favorite with every one.

While Le was sauntering up the
street, o young girl was saying to ber

mother: “Now, nuunma doear, yoir muast
e still mod rest, aml T will run up town
amd wet vour medieine.”” Her wvoice
was low and sweet, and her dark brown
eves seeted full of love sl tenderness,

T was standing by the door of the
store as she enme In, while on the other

side a party of wild, reckless young fel- |

lows were toying to persunde the alore-
sald young man to take a “social glasa'
with thein.  He refused for some time,
saving he had weeer tasted Hguor, and,

twhat was more, he never intended to.

But they kept urging him, and  telling
him that ese glags would do him no
ki,

He hesitated, looked at thie glass, and
hesitated aenin, bat, Aoally taking it in
hix hand, sabd: “1 will deink this, but
ot another drop os lopg as T Hve"
The others ookl at one anether aml
winked.

The young zirl who lind {11-!. vome in
took it all in st & glunee, Her face grow
pale and her bheautiful cyes filled with
sadd reproach, but, stepping firmly up to
the voung man, she Inkl her hand on his
arm and said oo low but firm tone:
SWille, for the love of God and your
maother's ke, ofon’™f touch it

For a woment be looked angry, but the
nest an expression of sadness s shame
came fito his eves, and, setting down
the glass, he turned towand herand said:
“You have savesl me from shame and
hamiliation, amwd I thank you more than
I can tell.”

“1 knew hiim well,' continued the old
gentlemnn, as be finished Lis narrative,
“andd from that day until the day of his
death be nover tonched a drop of liguor,

A frank, |men, the mystie, nund J, G,

l""lllmnniml!..nq_

Quesn Vicmu'iﬂnl!nnimtian.

| Whatever niay be the truth in regard
{to the report that Queen Victoria in-
| teruds to alulicate the throneof England,
it s Knows that she has bheen lnboring
for some years ‘mnt uldor at least one
rlm.w of mental infirmity. =he has a
irm convietion that Prince Allwst s
always ||-n.*m|.|. with ber, and that she
ean hold commmunion with him. Her
private rooms are armanged as they wore
when he was alive. His chair Is placed
opposite to her own in the library, and
the books which he delighted to read 1o
her nre arranged lovingly, in onder, upon
{fhe tuble, In some of ber momds she
will converse with him for nn hour to-
gether, conducting her own share of the
| eomversation nloud, sl with the vigor
atid interest of old times  He had
tauzht her by his exnmple, the suecess
of hiis businessenterprises—especinlly by
his management of the Duchy of Corn-
wall—to superintend as much as pos=sibl-
of her private affuirs hersell; Lo reduce
all unnecessary expenditines, sud to
forbid extravapnnees. “1ee, the
sreatest simplicity is observed at the
Queen’s table, nnd she imngines that her
husband looks on well pleasul, Al
tisnes, when she i more {imn ondipary
dopressed with o sense of Iis presence,
the poor, fornd woman, will order s koife
and fork to be placed on the dinner-table
for him, and cause the attendants to
pliace every course before the empty
ohalr as if the master still pecupied It
Fvery morning s pair of boots are
cleaned anid set downagainst the dood of
the elimmber which he once ocouplal;
and at broakinst, when in Scotland, <he
will often sit o long time in silence,
waiting for the Prinve.

The Queen's strong belict in the com-
munion of the living with the spirits of
the dead, she recvived from Prines Al-

Gluncing at his faee, you would | bert himse1f, who was o sort of theoso-

phist—a something between Jacoh Beh-
Fitche,
the phijosopher of transcendentali=m.
| Whateéver mny be thought of 1t a= o
theory of philosoplifcal or religions be-
lief by sober, comumon-sense people, it s
ta Vietoria o souree of great consolation,
|and she often talks with the Prinee con-
| cerning the state of the soul affer deatl.
She bas been gradunlly withdruwing
from public life for some yemrs pest, aod
| lives in o world of her own.  Her harp
and her casel are hoth neglected, and
| she neither sings, plays, nor paints, ex-
[cept ut rare bitervals, when she will
sweep her harp strings for a few 1mo-
ments in metory of some sweet Liornnn
alr that her hnshand loved to sing or
hear sung,

A Comtear: Iscinest.—Rev. F.o (€

Morris relutes the following:—\ parrot,
belonging to some friciuls of mine, was
generally tuken out of the reom when
the family sssembled for prayers, for
fear he might take it info his head to
[ join irreverently in the respouses. One
evening, however, his presence TN TS
pened to be unnoticed, and Lie was en-
tirely forgotten. For somo Hine he
maintained a decorous silence, but al
length, instead of “Amen," out he catie
with “Cheer, boys, cheer.”  Op this, the
butler was directed to remove him, and
Liad got as far as the door with him,
| when the bind, perhaps thinking that he
| had committed himself, and liad better
apologise, ealled onl, “Sorry I spoke.”
The overpowering effect on the company
may e more ensily Imagined than des-
eribed, —National Baptist,

Ocraxy PriFr.—A bottle was recently
sickedd up on the south heach of the
=laml of Key West, with 0 memoran-
dum enclosed, showing that it had been
thrown overboanl from a Norweigan
brig at & point six hundred miles to
the east wand of the Ishuul of Martinique.

aid all theough the gentle influenve of
that young girl.”

- —

Men and Women Advecates, |

Now-p-duys it is the fashion o praise |
the brave sid good men who come for-
wanl to the support of woman sulfrage
above the women who stamd with them
shoulder to shoulder. We hear it said
that men have apprehiended the situn-
tion better, amd even that they havel
shown more tact and delicacy. Johin |
Stuart Mill, Robert Collyer, CGeorge
William Curtis, Laboulaye, Emest La
Gouve, Salvatore Moerelli, and many |
others, certainly deserve all the compli-
ments that can be paid them; but it is
ensy to see why they occupy a position
of grewter dignity than some of the
women who are working townrds the
same end. It takes a person of the no-
blest instincts and broadest sense of
justice to ndvocate the eanse of an op-
wressisd elass to whieh he or she does not
ln-lun;.:. Men who bave espousied the
riglhts of wolllen oceupy an elevated,
outshde position from whenee they can
survey the whole fleld,  They it In the
judicinl seat while women make the |
plen. The women, destitute of imple-
wents, are trying to set themselves free |
from the inside. The men, with imple-
ments furnishesl them by freedom, are
endeavoring to help their sisters from |
the outside. Women learn the wrongs
of their sex more through the heart than
the head; men appreliend them alone |
through the inteliect, sl bring acooler
amd more logical temper (o the appre- |
hension, Most of the speeches made by
waormen in thelr own behalfl are weighted
with feeling, They anein too great haste |
anl stress of engerness to get their rights |
to be exact and niee in the chwlee of ar-
gument<, They tell what they, them-|
selves, have felt, seon snd suffered, and
furnish, however incompletely, the ele
ments of vital heat, while the men ad-
voeates supply light. Mrs. Elizabeth
Cudy  Stsuton in this eountry, and
Frances Power Cobbe in England, are
the only women who, by renson of the |
highest logical facuoity, have as vel
shown themselves capable of giving
statements of the whole question us
close and convinelnig as those furnished
by John Stuart Mill and Laboulaye.
Our feeling towards the men who have
vome to our aid is not a cold and feeble
etmotion, but the very enthuslusm of
gratitude,  We fecl that they are for us
because, by their very mental and moral
constitution, they ennnot be agninst us,
They were Lo to the linship, and
such insignin of putare's nobility is be-
youd praise.
Althoup{‘;h the women advocales are
working for themselvies, and at the first

Many others, no| blush seem to stand lower than these
doulbit, are ready to do the same to the | men, who from pure love of truth and

Justice huve vome to the front; still, in
a broader sense, is no conflict or
division of inte Men and women

in this cnuse are doing a work
ble, and

it is always well to this fact prom-

t work by the pieee.

From an examination of the chhrt it
appears that this bottle, driven by the
eurrents known as the dreiftof Northeast
trmule winids, must have passed into and
through the Carribean Sea aroound the
Istand of Cuba and into the Gulf of
Mexico tothe beach at Koy West, This
long eourse covers u distanee of nearly
three thousand miles, amd from the date
on the memornnidum the rate of progress
of the bottle must have bLeen over thir
teen miles a day, it baving been driven
along by the currents fur two huondred
und eighiteen days,

Giraee Greenwood writes to the Chi-

|l.';n|,{u Feopubliveny, declnring that there is

peither trutl norfun in its “personal,”
that she had boxed the ears of o carrier
of that journal for bringing the puper
late, ﬁiu— saucily adds that she has
alwnys fouid newspaper carriers trust-
worthy and obliging, and that if she
were in the boxing line she would not
direet ber stinging blows aganiust the
carrier’s ears; but agminst those of the
local editor, “preferring u good, large
mark."” 'I'he }.‘a'pub“--ﬂn humbly pro-
poses, by way of amend, to semd jis fiery
untamed local up to Girace to be killed,
aud offers to pay the funeml expenses
S mes

A Cincinnatl paper says that 1o that
ety drissmakers and seamsiresses, who
comprise the greater number of work-
wotnen, 4o pol avernge more than si<
dollars u week for forty weeks in a vear,
The remainder of the time they are out
of work. At the large cloak, dressmak-
ing and lndies' sults establishments they
Al these, for work
for which enstomers pay from five to
seventy-flve dollars, the sewing woman

| who does the work gets from one dollar

to ten.  And inother business the shares
of the workwomen are no larger.

Inn the offiee of the New York Erening
Post Mr, Bryant has (it is said) hung up
a eatnlogue of words that no editor or
reporter isallowed tonse.  Among these
interdicted words are bogos, nulhoress,
poctess, collided, debut, danate, donu-
tion, loafer, located, ovation, predicate,

ru;qi\-ssln nts, rowdies, rolghs,
geh:ul, tu!ﬁ nhl:“”m kiss), Indorse |for
approve), lady (for wife), jubliant {for
rejolelng). ! {for ~ ecapturing),
loaned (for lent), posted (for informed),
realized (for obtained).

Miss Sarah E. Horner of Georgelows,

Mass., has been elected ton rurcv'tc"‘;{:f[.’,‘_'
in the University of Flo ‘]‘;L"r" {wenty

Miss Horuer bas _
years been an efficient ;-m-lf ‘11'.!:!:;1-‘1_1:
feacher in the publis seliools 0F 5 0
town, and mnll{ has acted as:

ber of the School Cowl mittee.

hassee,

rewd li llow Wis entrusted
i o}l{'lllg'u‘:ujz, who fed the boy
mthw- ne 48y he happencid to

very nd, whireupon he asked
the little fellow if he knew what, made
r. The repiy was, I ex-

%tdﬂf u\-xuu uis uncle.




